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MYSTERIOUS MINSTRELS AT BLACKPOOL. 
“Papa was never much of a singer or performer at the best of times, and this latest craze of his, playing in disguise at Blackpool, is wot likely to get him an 
engagement at the Albert Hall. One of the ‘Friv.’ girls, who is staying at Blackpool with her invalid aunt, told me she heard Papu and Alexandry the other 
day, and the noise reminded her more of the hyenas at the Zoo when they’re hungry. How can one reconcile such maniacal conduct with the munificent gift of 
£500 to the readers of this paper? It puzzles us completely. Aunt Geeser, Uncle Boffin, and Evelina were paralysed with amazement !””—Tootsi£. 


A SNAKE IN THE GRASS. 


“PRIDE GOETH BEFORE A FALL.” 


Some half-dozen years ago, among the pupils at a school 
in Wimbledon, was a young man, barely more than a boy, 
sickly, paralysed, suffering from curvature of the spine, and 
uuable to walk. He was, asa rule, fairly cheerful, though 
at times subject to fits of melancholy. His schoolfellows 
were kind to him, and in a small way he joined in their 
sports, They carried him up to bed, and down again in the 
morning. His life at best scarcely promised to be a long 
one. Who, then, could have been for months and months 
plotting his murder, and for what motive? He had about 
three thousand pounds, half of which on his death would 
pass to his sister, the would-be murderer's wife, and the 
would-be murderer stood sorely in need of money. 

His case, indeed, was desperute. He had been reduced to 
pawning his watch and _his case of surgical instruments (he 
was a doctor), and had even committed a criminal offence 
by uttering a cheque ona bank at which he had no account. 
And there was only this one frail life between him and 
fifteen hundred pounds. 

On the 3rd of December, 1882, the murder was committed, 
but four months before, early in August, the tirst steps were 
taken. In August, the crippled lad went to Shanklin to 
spend his summer holidays with one of his sisters ; and in 
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1. “ Yes, my dear,” said Snaggs, “to do this these though good things in : August the doctor, though very hard up at the time, yet 
of thing, you know, requires a sure ore, qaichuens, ake wey, are Dot proof af not treading on a slippery “ Stand * found cash enough to pay his fare to the Pele of W ight, and 
Merity, pluck, and—” jelly-fish, as Snaggs found to his cost. “our acquaintance ceases from this hour.” buy some aconite (a deadly poison) of achemist in Ventnor. 
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The lad was, as usual, out of sorts, and the kind doctor giving him 
something todo him good, a violent fit of illness followed, The 
doctor, meanwhile, was on his way to America, whence he sent 
some pills and powders, of which more anon, ; 

On the 3rd of December, when on the eve of starting for Paris, 
the doctor paid a visit to the school at Wimbledon, The lad was 
carried upstairs to the sitting-room, and the doctor cried, “ Why, 
old boy, how fat you are looking!" The room was about sixteen 
feet square. There was a table in it, and over the table a gas chan- 
delier alight. The doctor seated himself not quite a yard from the 
cripple. and five or six feet froin them was the master uf the school, 
who, during the interview, remained standing. Some sherry was 
produced, and then the doctor took from his hand-bag a Dundee 
cake and some sweetmeats. The former was cut by the doctor, who 
after a little talk, said to the master, “1 did not forget you and 
your boys, These capsules will be nice for your boys to take any 
nauseous medicine in.” 

He produced two boxes as he spoke. One he pushed across the 
table, the other he sept in front of him, and from which, or from 
his pocket, having taken a capsule, he filled it with sugar. “ Here, 
Percy,” said he to the boy, “you are a swell pill-taker,” and the 
boy swallowed it. Within fifteen minutes the doctor had taken his 
departure for Paris, satisfied with his work, and before midnight 
his miserable victim had died in excruciating agony, 

Never, probably, was there a crime more cruel and treacherous 
than this, and throughout, its perpetrator had seemingly felt abso- 
lutely certain that suspicion could never attach to him. But a few 
stray words of the boy's about a pill given to him at Shanklin, 
which had also made him ill, and the discovery of one of the pills 
the doctor had sent from America, containing aconite, a poison which 
he had been endeavouring to procure, and of which he had some in 
his possession he could not account for, set justice on his track. 

Suspicion once aroused, the evidence accumulated was damning, 
and when the verdict, Guilty, was pronounced, George Lamson, 
the cold-blooded torturer, overwhelmed with terror and fright, 
eee bg and would have fallen on the floor of the dock had the 
warders not propped him up from behind. At the same moment a 
newsboy, waiting at the door of the court, created a tremendous 
tumult in his eagerness to get away with the news, by tumbling 
over the people in the passage. 

* * * * . * 

“Billiam,” said Alexandry, “if something was to happen to the 
old, ancient, elderly, mildewed, mouldy, and moth-eaten Totterer, 
we might do a big special edition with the hideous details.” 

And the Blue-Eyed Blossom leant back and sighed. 

(Next week a staggercr.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—>— 


*," Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
auswer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
auswered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
pur pose, 


E. H. K.—Bosh_——L. MARTIN (Cross Street, Manchester).— We 
must again inform you that far from attempting tv use your 
sketches without ig? knowledge, we wouldn't have them at a gift. 
For goodness sake, if you want them back, send stamps to_cover 

ustage, and don't worry us again.——J. MCDONALD (17 Upper 
Square, Isleworth).—We cannot disclose the system, but you will 

et a Watch in good time,.——SANS TERRE.— Nv wse.——PRESCOTT 

. RANGE (The Manse, New Road, Radcliffe, Manchester).— 
Regret having no space.—W. WAGHORN (47 Grove Park Koad, 
Tottenham).— We will do our best to oblige youu——EDITH PITT- 
MAN.—Cannot be done, Edith, though we would doalmost anything 
tooblige you.—G. W, P. (Holloway ).—Zhanks.—W. CONSTABLE 
(Clifton Villa, Junction , Andover).— We suppose you intend 
your letter asa joke, Yow reatly don't suppose that your sketch 
was worth inserting anywhere except in the waste paper basket, do 
you ?——J, F, MALLINDINE (Newcastle-on-Tyne).— We hare read 
your rip and the atrocious quality of the jokes have vafanr ona 


Siendish desire for your blood, Don't venture within a four-mile 
radius of this office, my boy, for your life won't be worth Charley 
ILLIAM R. PIKE (70 New Street, 
Andover).— We cannot accede to your desire—P. 8. NELSON 
{ olice Station, Croydon).— You must on y in the usual 6 PT 
. STEEL (4 Derby Street, King's Cross, W.C.).— Oh, rather! You'll 
gt a Watch in your turn, and so will your friends ——CHUFFY 
INGTON (9 Brewer Street ).—Man thanks ; the “ vest” has been 
placed among the “ Relics.,——A SUBSCRIBER (Southampton).— 
We cannot inform you under what conditions the Watches are giren 
away. You must apply till you ubtain one-——B, NEWBALD (11 
Rag lan Terrace, Whitby).— Yes, the coupons are received all right, 
and Katie may take the Eminent’s word that she will get a Watch 
in her turn.——FRED OSBORNE (42 Roseberry Place, Dalston).— 
Your letter must have been lost. You had better send advertise- 
ment again.— BERTIE NICHOLS (The Cottage, 14 Brompton 
Road, Knightsbridge).—.Vo, we are not offended, You will get a 
Watch in your turn ——CHARLES WILLIAMSON.—Many thanks, 
ALLY is, however, M.P. for Shoe Lane, 


—— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Wood's damages if you do.— 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonpon, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kivsques and Bookscllers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
spreial arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given fur the 
“orrect Answer tu the following Conundrum :— 


WHY IS BANK HOLIDAY LIKE A PINT OF ALMOND WHELKS? 
As this is expected to be a rery enormous Competition, please 
reply on POST-CARDS, addressed to— 
THE ALMOND WHELK DEPARTMENT, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, AUGUST 11TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—— 


“THE state of the pavement in front of my house is most dis- 
graceful, Mr. Redtape,” exclaimed an angry client to his family 
solicitor, “and as 1] was coming out this morning, I slipped down 
and bruised my back, Now what steps would you advise me to 
take?” ‘Well, I prefer arnica, myself, but I have heard people 
speak very highly of white vils,” was the reply. 

*** 
* 
“WELL, my man, what's the matter with you?” asked a doctor. 
“Why, sir, I were took very bad this mornin’, and the missis she 
ived me some syrup of quélls, but it didn’t do me no good ; then 
had some carrywell ilfs, but I warn't no better, so [ tuk some 
gals in and ease yer, But that didn't do no good, and, as I kep’ 
gettin’ no better fast, I thought as how I'd sen’ for you, sir. 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 224,—The “Tenby Bathing" Costume. 


THE POWER OF BEAUTY. 

The Dook Snook says that al- 
though he does not like them, he'd 
eat a penn‘orth of shrimps for tea 
every night if she would promise 


s 
Oryan Grinder, He's all right, miss; | 
he’s quite ‘armless. | 

Girl. Armless, do you call him? I | 
wish to goodness he was—I shouldn't 
be bonnetless, then. 


Captain Braggles. Well, I'm dashed! To think that the brute should bo 
able to throw me, and I thought I had improved in my riding, too! 
Clara. Instead of which, Captain, you see, you have fallen off. 


ORNAMENTAL UTILITY. 
Portrait of bis Illustrious Highness, Nanki- 
po-Sing, as he appeared in public a few days 
ago. So pigtails are of use, you see, after all. 


I said, “ My little fisher girl,” 
Said she, “ Get out, you brute, 
T'm not a fisher girl, and this 
Is my new bathing suit.” 


5. 
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“ALL Smith's blinds are down over the way,” said Mr. Brown. 
“I wonder if anyone's dead?” “No, dear,” replied his wife, “| 
shouldn't think so.” “Why not?” asked Mr. Brown, “Why, the 
doctor's carriage hasn't stopped there for over three months.” 


* 

“Humpu! Have you not been previously charged at this court 
with picking pockets, prisoner?” observed the magistrate to , 
youthful miscreant charged with loitering with intent to commit a 
felony. “No, yer honour, I ain't never been caught yet,” was the 
answer. *,* 


” “Yes,” replied he. “ Well, it was shameful,” «: 
9 sid ne. ade mother so ill, | wonder it didn't kill her,” You 


* 
On, for a tight little island, 
. One where there is not much dry land ; 
I wish ie Al 
A snug little spo 
On such a tight little island. 


I mean by a tight little island, 

A boozy kind of Eel-pie land, 
Where one could get tight 
From morning to night. 

Oh,‘don't 1 wish it was my land! 


* 
is .” said a little boy, “I'm so hungery, may I have ae 
for breaktaed?" “Yes, dear,” replied his fond parent. “A “ole ez. 
all to myself?” enquired the boy. “ Yes, dear,” said mamma. “ M 
would rarder havea noo-laid one than an ‘ole egg, mamma,” observed 
a smaller boy. *.* 


ScENE—Railway Carriage. 
First Young Man. I'm going to be married’ on Saturday. 
Second Young Man, Well, old man, I wish you luck, but for mr- 
self, | wouldn't marry the best woman in England. 
Old Gentleman. You do not speak from experience, I presume, 


ound Young Man. No thank you. My father’s married, and 
that’s quite enough for me. *° 


“Let us take Noah now. What was he remarkable for?" saida 
tutor, who was cramming a stupid pupil. Pupil, ina hopeless state 
of imbecility, gazes at his toes for inspiration. “ The Ark?” put 
the tutor, euggestively. “Oh, yes! he was the first architect.” 
exclaimed the pupil, jumping at it. “If you had said the first naval 
arkitect, you might have tees nearer the mark,” replied the tutor. 

* 


ndoner (at four cross-roads, with ten minutes to catch a train), 
I Pr ay many which is the quickest way for me to get to Stoke 
Pogis Station . 
Stoke Pogisite (looking cariely round him), Well, ma-aster, as 
I doan’t see e’er a ca-art in sig! FY [ shud saay ye'd best run. 
* 


“ CLARA, dear, you never come and sit on my knee, and put your 
arms round my sack, as you used to,” observed a loving swain. 
“Don't 1? Oh, well, what does it signify? returned Clara, care- 
lessly. “It signifies that our honeymoon is over,” sighed he. 


* 
1 ama bell, and whenI ring, 
Good people here to church 1 bring ; 
On holidays and joyful times, 
All o’er the town are heard my chimes ; 
‘And when from earth departs a soul, 
You always hear my solemn toll. 


- 

“WHat kept you so late, ALLY?” asked Mrs. Sloper. “There 
was a sweep on at the ‘Slo: ud 
the result,” replied the Eminent. “A aweep! exclaimed Mrs. 
Sloper, “and ‘on,’ too? How very vulgar! Oh, ALLY! I wish you 
would think of your family, and give upsuch drunken companions. 

= ¢ 
* 

“THs insect is most injurious to oak trees,” observed a school. 
master ; “it will petieteate he wood and bark— “Oh, I say! 
exclaimed an incredulous pupil. “Well, Jones,” said the school- 
master, with an ominous calm, “ what have you to say. Why, 
sir, whoever heard of an insect barking? 


» 
Husband (explaining law business). 80 you see he has made a 
1 tender—— ‘ 
eer fe Nonsense, my dear, it is quite impossible. The whole lot 
of them are as hard as the nether mill atone. There is nothing 
tender in law. +," 


“Don’t come here bothering me,” exclaimed Mrs, Penhecker. 
“There's that lazy father of yours loafing away his time somewhere. 
instead of coming in to his dinner, so that I might have the things 
cleared away. No woman has to put up with what I have. Ido 
wish you'd try and speak kind, mamma,” said little Penhecker : 
“T b’leeve you'd like it, too, when you got used to it. 

* * 


bd . 
“ How long they kept you at that stupid meeting, George !” said 
a ue Yes, Sear sintieoaed he, “we had to make the minutes 
right.” “It seems funny that it should take so many hours to make 
minutes, does it not?” remarked she. 


* 

To attend to me, and do my work, 
A young servant once I hired ; 
When I told her she was indolent, 

Like a rocket up she fired. 


Then when at length I sternly asked her 
Where such Katte she’d acquired, 
She said she was not lazy, but 
Constitutionally tired. 
r - 5 k 

CERTAIN business man of our acquaintance brought his clerk 
bane with him the other evening to assist him in making up pie 
private books, and when they were in the midst of debit and cre‘ a 
the youngest son, looking up from his home-lesson, emi 
“What is Deuteronomy, papa?” “Due to Ronomy,” repeater ae 
gentleman ; “1 don't think we owe him anything. I don't ev 
remember the name.” “+ 


- vedding. 
“Yes, Mrs, Dewenter,” said asuccessful mamma after the wedi 

“that is my last daughter that was married this morning. a 
have had seven. Fortunate? Well, yes; but | understone ne 
have a family growing up, so I will tell vou the secret. - scat 
next door toa baby. No matter how infatuated the young toe 
may be, the cry of an angry or a sickly baby will be sure to pu os 
pleasant thoughts into fie head, and | can assure you l tae 
some of the most promising matches broken off entirely 5 


the wail of an infant.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


“a ‘ y 
The next picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPEN'S HALF pire 

és a large otl painting by G.J.PINWELL, measuring 5 ft. x 4ft., in 

gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECK.” 


y < » ON by sendin) 1" 
All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, A af 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, toyether with the Name 
‘Address of the Applicant any time before September 30th. on 
Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S a UNION, 
cs SLOPERIES : 
es 99 Shoe Lane, London, F-“- 


*,° This Picture will shortly be on View. 


r Arms,’ my dear, and I stopped to cee , 
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The Dook is, 


pf two thousan 
pdd, and among 
he most thrill- 
ng items of 
ocal news, the 
press announces 
hat it is 
Asked to say 
hat the tea-pot, 
presented tothe 
Rev. C. M. 
"helps, was the 
ift of the tea- 
hera and girls 
pf St. Mary’s 
unday - school 
nd the New 
Hedges - school, 
not the Tenb: 

Sunday - school, 
sa great many 
people think.” 

There isa local 
useum, which 
ontains collec- 
ions _ illustra- 
ive of the geo- 
logy, entomo- 
ogy, botany, 
rnithology, 
onchology, 
oophystology, 
nd antiquities 
pf Tenby and 


he starts from 
he pirate’s cap 


Bpeaks of a: 
and sharp? 
Bt stroll witha 
Ba tually philanc 

this more anon, 


We have seen Harr 
‘4 Rooms, gazed admiringly upon a 
scribed to the Jubilee Walk fund, 
and listened to the Passionate Fathers in Upper Frog Street. We 
have, you see, been pretty busy. 
Taking example by the Tenby 7atéler 


Fsplanade, and Castle Hill. 
fusion company at t ¢ 
lady cricketer not cricketing, su 


t the Assembl 


to speak to), we h 
and, with the exc 
effects. To-day B 
had six-penny worth 
bestrode could s 


atigation of that Tottie Goodenough, parta 
Buccinum undatum, or common whelk, an ‘ 
eaviness about five buttons down his waistcoat, that he thinks 
probable he will carry to hia grave. 
The searchers after feverish dissipation need not come to Tenby, 
here tranquil porsaee rather sought for by its resident population 


vep on Castle Hill, 
he establishment, in the 


x! 


jawns upon t 


Saturday, August 11, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE AT TENBY. 


—— 


We are here, at the Royal Gate House, and are muchly enjoying 
ourselves amidst distinguished company. 


Billy rideth the frisky moke. 


Peppering the Dook. 


Bob caught philandeving 


We are pies on, 
n 


very 

well at 
Tenby, We 
have been 
for sails in 
the ate, 
the Estelle, 
and the 
fuir play, 
Tottie and 
have 
shopped 
extensively 
at Lewis's, 
and Allen 
has taken 
our photos, 
in groups, 
which Ge 
lovely to 
behold. We 
have heard 
the band 
under the 
hotel win- 
dows, on 
the sands 
(north and 
south), the 


Dundas's Con- 


(an agreeable young man 
ave eaten of sewin with pleasure, and cucumber, 
eption of the Honble. Billy, we have felt no il 
illy has been ordered equestrian exercise, and has 
h—as much as the poor wretched quadruped he 
port with life. . 
ret to say, far from well, having, at the in- 
ken of a saucerful of the 
nd he now speaks of a 


he neighbourhood and which may be all seen for sixpence only. 
There are lots of jolly drives, and the drivers don't charge 
pxorbitantly, There are, the Dook Snook says, many historical 
ssociations connected with Tenby, and there is what is left of a 
beyond all these attractions, is there not 
igh Street, of the illustrious tradesman 
vho thus announces himself—“ This is to certify that, at an 
Examination in the Art of Practical Cutting, held at the Tailors’ 
‘chool of Art, 93 and 94, Drury Lane, London, February 6, 1884, 
he Examiners awarded to Mr. John Nicholls, of Tenby, this 
liploma of the First Class, for special proficiency in the following 
ranches :—Gentlemen's Over and Under 
nd Ladies’ Garments ; also Liveries, including Breeches”? 

Lardi, Tottie and I are going in this very day for “garments,” 
nd we are sorry there are not more of us, 
: Do you, like most Well-Regulated Girls, read Edwin Brett's 
‘Princess Novelettes ” ?—and have you got “ A Flower of the Sea”? 
an do you know that picture of ais 

dney's arms, whilst t 


Coats, Trousers, Vests, 


8, when with acry of fright 
e young female person in 
he scene with an expression which 


macks and shakes, let alone scratches and pinches hard 

W ell, that Bob—that Bob, an hour ago, when chancing 
friend upon the sands—I found him philandering, 
lering, with another young female person, But of 
I spoilt his hat! 
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TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


OOO 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE Bs We A. DEPARTMENT, 


pries,” 


“ The Slo, 
9 Rise Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 11th, 1888, 


Ab6 eee 


Occupation, if any . 


How many times applied .. 


How a fe Purchaser of ! : 
the “Half-Holiday"’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, August 15th, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 
August 4th, 1888, will be published in the “ HatF-HOLiDaYy” fur 
August 18th, 1888, 


105th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 28th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“sSLOPER” WATCHES:- 


1, G. E. MONEY, Telegraph Messenger. G.P.O.,1 Victoria Place, Union Street, 
Borough. Age, 19 years, Subseriber—since commencement, aun 
2. HENRY NOLLER, Postman, 7 Halstead Street, Brixton. Age, 21 yen 
Subscriber—3 years, 7 months. LONDON. 
3. G. WILSHER, Hall Keeper, Princes’ Hall, Piccadilly. Age, 47 ian Sub- 
scriber—24 months. .ONDON. 
4. GEORGE DUNSE, Schoolboy. Age, 10 years. Subscriber—2! months. 


CHIRNSIDE. 
5. A. J. RICKARD, Clerk. G. E. R. Station. Age, 22 years. Subscriber— 
since es 1846, ELSENHAM. 
6. RL. PLA 


FAIR, Clerk, Seaside. Age, 16 years. Subscriber—2 years 
ERROL. 


7. W. SPENCER, Foreman, Station, Age. 31 years. Subscriber — since 
commencement. ESSENDINE. 


8 DONALD BOWDEN, Railway Porter, Railway Station. Age, 33 years. 
Subscriber—4 years. GUTHRIE. 

9. ERNEST ROSE, Clerk in Gun Trade, Church Street. Age, 19 years, Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 6 weeks. HALESOWEN. 

10. EDWARD VANDEN BROECH, Hairdresser, 1 Adelaide Place, Boston 
Road. Age. 33 years. Subscriber—2 years, 1 month. HANWELL. 

11, WILLIAM HENRY MOORE, Labourer, 11 Gladstone Street. Age, 23 
years. Subscriber—over 3 years. HARLFORD. 

12, HARRY WALKER RUSSELL, Schoolboy, 837 Regent Park Terrace. Age, 
13 Pays Subseriber—52 weeks. HEADINGLEY. 

13. ERNEST GLEAVE, Clerk, Moore Post Office, Age, 16 years. eabeer inet 


110 weeks. 8 
14. WILLIAM HENRY LEACH, Railway Clerk, Southbrook House, Osborn 

Road, Age, 23 years. Subseriber—about 16 months, PORTSWOOD. 
15. GEORGE HITE, Box Maker, Church Plate. Age. 15 years. Subscriber 

— 14 months. KAINHILL. 
16. WILLIAM HAZELL, Goods Porter, G. E. R.Station. Age, 23 years. Sub- 

scriber—over 2 years. ROYDON. 
17. WILLIAM !RICE, Signalman, L. & Y. R.Co., 33 Irving Street. Age, 23 

bred Subscriber—over 24 years. SEAFORTH. 
18. FRANK ATKINSON, Provision Merchant, 2 Worsley Terrace. Age, 28 

years. Subseriber—3 years, 4 months, STAN DISHGATE. 
19. JOSEPH HARRINGTON, Coach Maker, 3 Glyn Street, Stantonbury. Age, 

$1 years, Subscriber—from commencement. WOLVERTON. 
20. EDWARD H. F. VICARS, Scholar, Harrow Weald. Age, 11 years. Sub- 

scriber—2 years. STANMORE. 

THE ELVES’ PROPHECY. 
A FINE old English gentleman, 
One of the ancient school, 
Loved well his ripe October ale, 
He drank it hot—and cool. 


Af{well-spiced, foaming tankard he 
Was raising to his lips, 

When two weird forms hopped towards him 
With odd, fantastic skips, 


“Good-morrow to you waggish elves!" 
The stout old aguire cried, 

“T'll toast ye in John Barleycorn, 
The drink that is my pride.” 


“ Ay, pull well at your flagon !” 
The impish strangers in hed. 

The squire slap is chubby sides, 
And a long, deep draught he quaffed, 


“O lucky squire!” the stranger said, 
“You'll hear with woeful sighs 
In years to come, descendants will 
ot know the drink you prize, 


“Turps, laudanum, and treacle, 
Sanded sugar, swipes and salt, 
Thames water and c. indicus 
Will be mixed with wretched malt. 


“The awful brine will cause a thirst, 
The drugs will drive folk mad ; 

While sweets disguise the poisoned swig— 
We speak the truth, by gad!” 


Then the fine old English gentleman 
Turned pale and dro a tear, 
To learn that venom e’er should lurk 

In a mug of English beer! 


——— 


A SWEET BABE. 

Young Lambkin (to whom dear Grand pa has just offered a half- 
crown tip). No, thank you, Grandad, You stick to it a bit longer, 
and I'll get all the more when you pop off, old man, 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent hare been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“Tae SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not comp! ying wtth the above requiations, 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as possible, 


sz 
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THE “EMERALD” ROBBERY. ‘ar 
—~—— 
THE sharpest man in the whole detective ‘force was Sergeant ) 
Diggins, Of course he was very sharp indeed. Jt didn’t surprise 
him, then, when | 
he was suddenly i 
called into the | 


chief's room at 
the Criminal In- 
vestigation De- 
martment, Seot- 
and Yard, to be 
consulted, 

“Diggins,” said 
the great chief, 
* you must be off 
to Hatton Gar- 
den—great rob- 
bery of a packet 
of emeralds from 
Kolnenscheim's, 
the precious 
stone people. It 
would be a big 
thin for the 
credit of the 
force to nab the 
beggars.” 

“If they must 
be found, they 
must be,” an- 
swered the ser- 
geant, meaning, 
too, that he must 
and would tind 
them, 

He set about 
the job, and, I’m bound to say, worked at it very well. 

At last he worked it down to this. On the evening of the 12th of 
October, 18—, at eight o'clock, a woman was seen to come from 
Kolnenscheim’s front door, This was unusual, A cabman was 
found who, at five minutes past eight, took a woman and two men, 
of somewhat suspicious appearance, to the corner of Leman Street, 
Whitechapel, when they all three separated, 

A girl named Louisa Jones was missing from Juggins's, the box- 
maker's at the end of the “Garden.” Louisa Jones didn't bear a 
particularly food character—kept bad company, was used to going 

s, 


Leaving Kolnenscheim's front door. 


to music-hall: 

This, thought Sergeant Diggins, was quite enough to start on. 

“Once nail Miss Louisa, and the rest will be easy enough.” He 
said this to his honoured help-mate, Mra. Diggins, as they sat over 
a nice meal of tea and shrimps in the kitchen. 

“James,” said his wife, “you are that clever, you could find out 
whether the spots on the sun was round or square,” and she cer- 
tainly thought her husband was the cleverest of men, 

Sergeant Dig- 
gins, in a capi- 
tal get-up, 
spent any 
humber of 
eveningson the 
look-out down 
east. Sing-song 
after sing-song 
he went to. He 
heard “ Sally in 
ourAlley” 
sung. He saw 
girls dressed as 
Jack tars 
dance, 

Theonly 
thing that 
amused him 

% jj was a young 

= Yy ff fellow who 

Vp - L\) is ep buctedaes 3 

+ i" hed gs in a somewhat 

= = 2 i UA l\ : cracked alto 

gn ) Las voice. He sang 

~— doleful sort of 

. ballads, but ac- 

companied 

himself on the 

concertina very 
well indeed. 

Still no clue was 


A quiet cup of tea, 


For a fortnight the sergeant was down east. 
obtained as to the whereabouts of Louisa Jones. 

It was getting quite a discredit to the force. The sergeant's hair 
would have turned grey only it had turned grey already. 

In three weeks the hunt down east was given up. Louisa Jones 
was not to be found there. Ina month the search was given up 
altegether. 

Sergeant Diggins was very chap-fallen, but he picked up soon in 
a dynamite business, when he behaved with tremendous pluck. 

“I'd give something handsome, though,” he said, “ to lay my hand 
on Louisa Jones and those d—— emeralds.” It was wrong of him 
to swear, but he couldn't help it. 

Ten years passed on, and Inspector Diggins was thinking of 
retiring from the force, for he had madea comfortable bit of money, 
and thought of taking a good “ pub.” down Dorking way. It hap- 
pened there was a great robbery in New York. e thieves had 
come to London, That great Yankee “tec.” Lubbock, came to con- 
sult Mr. Dig- 
gins, and they 
f ot very 

riendly indeed 
° ’ er thei f 

pes an 
x hisky in 
moderation, 
They fell to 
telling tales 
about their 
business. 

“1 was once,” 
said Lubbock, 
“in 'Frisco, 
when a woman 
there told me 
(she was tight 
at the time 
how she sol 
you gentlemen 
at Scotland 
Yard by mak- 
ing herself up 
as a nigger— 
aman nigger— 
and singing in 
a Ratcliffe 
Highway shop. 
She said she 
saw the fellow 
who was after 
her come everv 
night and listen to her singing and stare at her. She said she use 


Daucing a hornpipe, 


to feel fit to burst from keeping her laughter down. Hullo, old 
man, what's the matter?” * * « ye 
“To he done by a boxemaking gal got up asa nigger!" said Mr. 


Diggins to himself that night, and he shook his tist at himself as 
he looked in the glass, 


252 


THE EARLY BIRD—A KINDLY WARNING. ° 


1. Broadbeans, determined to be in time for the first meet of foxhounds, ran 
udead-heat with * the early village cock,” and hours before sunrise was melodiously 
snoring in the saddle, awaiting the arrival of the hounds, He awoke with a start, 
“Hallo! By the Lord Harry! sunrise!" said he. “They'll soon be here now. 
What a spin we shall have, Pil warrant!” 


rolling down his cheeks. 
expects to do so again, 


%o° Miss Tootsie Sloper will be delighted to recetve photographs | 
Jrgm those of her friends whose portraits have not yet been pub- | 
lighed, Ktrully address Miss Sloper, and NOT THE EMINENT. 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


1, Pickhead, disgusted with things in general, and 
nothing in particular, said, “I am a good mind toturn 
hermit myself.” He had seen in one of his walksa 
disused cowhouse somewhere in the wilds of Surrey. 
“The very thing for a hermitage,” said he. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


2. Nor was he much mistaken in his estimate, for old Dan, the whipper-in, came 
slyly up uader the hedgerows, gave old Broadbeans’ grey mare such a fillip across 
the flanks—well, there! old Dan never tells the story without tears of laughter 
le says he never saw anything like it before, and never 


PICKHEAD TURNS HERMIT. 


“ The hermit ‘ Nazareth,’ the Old Man of the Woods, who for thirty years lived up a tree in the woods of Fontainebleau, died a short time ago."—Daily Paper. 


(Saturday, August 11, 186g. 


youesZY 


He. For goodness sake belp me down, Miss Oidtart, 1 cunt 
move an Inch. 
She. Couldn't think of it, Mr. Jones, unless you first pronitse 
to be my busband, and sign a paper to that effect. 
[NoTE.—It was rather hard on Jones, as she was thirty 
fa day, had red hair, weak eyes and freckles : but ut 
was a lonely spot, and the tide was rising fast. so 
what could the poor wretch do? 


2.“¥Far in the wilderness obscure the lowly 
mansion lay,” so he took ton. The gre he 
assumed was slightly cbilly about the ankles, but 
what was that to a hermit? “But from the 


3. “I will call myself Edwin,” said he ; “ possibly an 
Angelina may put in an appearance.” So he went to 
sleep, and dreamt that while he went to get some 
“water from the spring,” a pilgrim a) hed, and 


mountain's grassy side a guiltless feast I bring,” at his invitation followed the hermit to his cell. 0; 
sang he. costun 
aH NOT 


veler 
There, 


j) 
bee 
= 

, 
i 
4. “ Now,” said Edwin, as we will still designate 6. Well, he went on dreaming tilla sudden chill 6. Next morning there camea knock, Was it Angelina? 
Pickhead, “ my son, let me offer you a little ‘frugal air on his legs awoke him. Horror! What was No; a manenters. “Do You want my blessing, or have | 
No, 38.—Miss JuLIa WARDEN, fare;' my ‘rushy couch’ fsn't all that could bede- —_ that flendish, horny form glaring at him through = you brought Angelina?” cries Edwin. “No, I ain't.” 
sired, still it's comfortable,” then suddenly, “but, the window? Could his hour bave come? It replied the visitor; “J'm the landlord of this ‘ere shed, 
“So tender and so true.” — The Dook Snook, ah, that blush! you are a female! No, ‘tis! No, subsequently turned out to bea stray cow seck- and the question is, are you a-goin’ to pay ten pound a 
“ Her very shoe has power to wound.” —Lord Bob. ‘tisn't! Canitbe? Angelina!” ing shelter from the cold blast without. quarter rent down, or am I to lock you up for trespass? 
“T live in happiness whilst I live for thee."— The Hon, Billy. (DEAR SLOPER,—Please note all letters to be sent to my old address. Yours, Pick HEAD. 
ne " sar ae Maud 
A NICE BEGINNING TO THE ,ELDER’S HOLIDAY. Painted 
nel, 
clever Ii 
[An 


1. “McNab,” sald Snail, the carpenter, “ we've come tae dig a canny cowd grave for ye, and tae cant ye cannily in, where 
ye're fevered for'be'd winna bother ye maw, and——" 


—- 


Mra. ¢, 
set? Do 
— ae ane 
g t 
2. At eventide, as the sole survivor wearily wended his way homewards, he gasped, “ Is thie the last day shops are 


and am I the only Scotehmin left?" 


aS —-_ 


Saturday, August 11, 1888.) 


— 


ly) bore Smite 


Open Sesame! Here I am, ladies and gentlemen, the one and only Showman, come up to time again, as usual. 
costume, I find, this summer. (2?) That's it. Attention, 


in navel way :— Whilst blinded by a dose of snuff, His 
} veler said, and ran him in:—One pound in weight! this 48a .go— He'd make his 

-There, that’s finished ; hope you've all enjoyed the feast—at least, it's almost impossible not to do so, Therefore, 

pea i enn al a Ae ee 
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Maud (looking at portrait of hostess). Yca, it's @ splendidly- 
Painted picture, but, you know, J don't think it’s at all lke ber. 
Ethel, Well, it a in one respect, dear—you can't deny that it's a 


= ip ; 
y 
Wy 
Hl / 
y 


[And yet they wondered what caused their hostess’s coolness 
towarda them that evening. 


7 
easel! 
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“POPPING” THE QUESTION. 
TME—Sunday Morning. 

Ara. Casemate, What do you think of the weather, Cousin Sharp- 

Sel? Do you think we can afford to get out our best frocks to-day ? 

lent Bohemian remtuiscences), Get'em 

Why, certainiy; but J don't ney those particular—er— 


please. Now :—fhough long and well the angler Sought, That monster fish was never caught:—An injured wife in Pi 
“wipe” was stolen by a rough :—" Come, fly with me,” the Yankee said, And be my wife, you prett 
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Pralless -on *Pecorel + 
16 03. Weight - &+ bill crowing. 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Half a moment, please. Wait till I get off my diving dress; it's the only reliable 
aris gay, Avenged herself 
maid !"—“I look upon a wink as ain,” The 
".' “ Take that!" said she, and stabbed him through.— 
don’t forget to tender the usual waiter’s tip to——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


FOGG ECONOMISES. 


fortune ina show :—The youth said, Let me kiss you 


I shall 
have to take 


} a 


rt | "Fe s 
Unexpécted fat _ was 
descent of the unfor unatel 
plumber f standing under 
5 the hole in the 
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the solder 
a 


EN ae 


Ye 


an 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
“WE all want money!” 


} \ It is a universal cry, a universal want, 
The difficulty is to get it. 


How often do we say, “If 1 only had so 
much, I should be a happy 
man "'—or woman, as the case 
may be! A, SLOPER is like 
everyone else—he wants 
money, too, sometimes, But 
he’s dilferent to some people 
—he believes in giving it 
away! Of course, youall read 
the announcement in “ Ally- 
Campane” last week, that we 
are going to give £500 away 
to one of the readers of this 
paper, inthe early part of next 
year, Well, have you all made 
up your minds to have a shot 
forthe prize? It’s true £500 
would not make every man 
happy, but there are many 
who take in“ ALLY SLOPER'S 
HatF-HOLiIDAY” to whom it 
would be a positive godsend, 
Everyone stands an equal 
chance, and you've only got 
to expend a penny a week, for 
twenty-six weeks, in buying 
“ALLY SLOPER's. HALF- 
Houipay,” to enable you to 
compete, INSTRUCTIONS :— 
Commencing with the’ HALF- 
Houipay” for August 4th, 
1888, cut out the first para- 
graph in “ Ally-Campane” 
from cach week's paper, and keep them by you until January 
26th, 1889, when you will hare twenty-sie in your possession, 
Then post the twenty-sir cuttings, with your name and address, 
to “Sloper’s Competition,” “THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in 
the Number for February 2nd, 1889, for the name and address of 
the lucky winner, Don't on any account post any of the cuttings 
until you hare the twenty-sie—that is, one from each week's 
“HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 4th, 1888, and ending 
January 26th, 1889, << 
x 
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YOU STAND A CHANCE’: 


'F You TAKE IN 


ALLY SLOPER’ 


“BEANS Regarded as Food,” is the title of a recent article of a 
contemporary. Now we always looked uponthemas such. Anyone 
who would regard beans as a beverage, or an article of furniture, we 
should think would be slightly dotty, to say the least of it. 

= * 
* 

M. CHEVRECL, the famous French Chemist, has now reached the 
great age of 103, but is in feeble health, and is frequently confined 
to his bed. He experiences much ditti- 
culty in mounting a staircase, and his 
attendances at the Academy of Sciences 
have, therefore, been unusually 
irregular. ae 

* 


A. SLOPER caused enormous excite- 
ment the other day at the Athletic 
Sports given at Willesden by the 
Amalgamated Society of Railwa 
Servants. Lady Randolph Churchill 
gave away the prizes, and was exceed- 
ingly courteous to the Eminent, ALLY 
ws presented with a beautiful bouquet 
of wild flowers by Miss Lissimore, and 
the band played triumphant music in 
honour of the occasion, Hurroo!! 

.-* 


* 

ALTHOUGH it is an historical fact 
that A. SLOPER does not agree with the 
“luxury of the bath,” or, pethers. that 
the “luxury of the bath ” does not agree 
with A, SLOPER, still the Eminent has 
always encouraged the art of swimming. 
The Ancient, Romans used to go to the 
Marble Baths in Rome, therefore, A. 
SLOPER, not being an Ancient Roman, 
kee to the Marble Baths in the 

unction Road, Kentish Town, The 
Entertainment held there on July 30th, under the patronage of the 
Family, was almost enough to convert even A. SLOPER, on the 
subject of “ducking” and the advantages of water, when used for 
washing purposes, ** 

* 


IT will interest all swimmers, amateurs as well as professionals, 
to know that Mr. A. Wrigglesworth swam from London Bridge to 
Greenwich, the other day, in the clothes usually worn by A. SLOPER. 
It being well known that ALLY is not possessed of 2 very extensive 
wardrobe, one naturally asks,“ Where was the Eminent at the 
time?” The fact is—in bed, waiting for Wrigglesworth to bring 
the garments back again to be dried. The following times are inter- 
esting :—Left London Bridge, 4.35 P.M. ; reached Tower of London, 
4.42; Catherine Docks, 4.54; and ultimately arrived at Greenwich at 
6.14. Time by the “Sloper Watch,” 1 hour, 39 minutes, 


** 
* 


WE are not at all sure that the seaside is the right sort of place 
to go to this sort of weather ; for instance, now—what can be more 
‘ wretched than being cooped 
up in seaside lodgings on 
account of the rain, to have 
nothing to do, and nothing 
to read? You appeal to the 
landlady to help you out of 
the latter difficulty, and she 
robably brings you as a great 
avour Aunt Goodchild’s pic- 
ture-book, or a moth-eaten 
copy of “The Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress.” These you pitch aside 
in disgust, and, putting on 
your big overcoat, go out and 
brave the rain, But of course 
there are some fine days, and 
the sight ofa pretty girl taking 
her morning plunge compen- 
sates for a lot, for,as the song 
says, “Who can resist the 
darlings?” «» « 
» 


Wr. have to acknowledge, 
with thanks, the sum of 11s. 6d., 
collected by Master Arthur 
— = s Brewster, and 2s, from Master 
Ci Cy Hicks, for “ ALLY 
SLOPER'S POOR RELIEF 
FunpD.” ee 

* 


A. SLOPER and the Family 
are “hail fellowand well met” 
with all the swells, The other 
night they visited St. Andrew's 
Hall, Newman Street, and 
hob-nobbed with Madame Rose Hersee and Earl Beauchamp. The 
Earl drank freely from the Family bottle, and all ended happily, 
ALLY begs to inform the charitable ones that the entertainment 
was given for the benefit of the funds of Holy Trinity, Shoreditch, 
where subscriptions may be sent, addressed to the vicar, 


—— +--+ 
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A TURF correspondent was recently charged with assaulting an 
actress, Complainant said the prisoner was a friend of her sister. 
He came iuto_ her 
hotel very much in 
liquor, and abused her. 
He threw some soda 
water in her face, and 
attempted to strike 
her with a glass, She 
caught hold of the 
glass, and in the 
struggle it broke, cut- 
ting her thumb, Un- 
natural brute! Faucy 
smashing at such a 
charming member of 
the profession as we 
here depict, with a 
soda_ water bottle! 
Eh? Why, hedeserved 
seven years, 

. 


* 

On July 27th, The 
Friend of Man and 
Family, at the invita- 
tion of Messrs. G. & L. 
Corazza Gatti, spent 
@ most unique even- 
ing at their Hunger- 
ford Palace of Varie- 
ties. The name of 
Tom Tinsley is sufti- 
cient guarantee that 
the chair was all right 
and the chorus of 
“He's a Jolly Good 
Fellow,” as applied to 
to the Eminent by 
the entire audience, 
touched A, SLOPER'S 
heart so deeply that he retired to the back of the bo: 
wept but was even compelled to have another drink. Nellie 
L’Estrange, a very dear friend of Tootsie’s, nursed one of the 
twins, Boulanger Shakebacon, and whispered things in its ear that 
had a most quieting effect. Ada Lundberg and T. W. Barrett were 
honoured by a drink out of the FAMOUS SLOPERIAN BOTTLE, and 
Sculley and Morrell made many kindly allusions to the Sloper 
Watch, which, if they go on long enough, may end in their having 
half a one each some day. Mrs. Gatti won the hearts of Tootsie 
and Lord Bob by her extreme courtesy and attention, and ex- 
preset a desire that the Twins and Jubilee might go and stay a 
‘ew months with her at an early date, 


and not only 


* 

THE “secret honeymoon” is the latest dodge of New York 
Society. Neither groom nor bride has the least idea where the 
honeymoon is to be spent until they enter the steamer or train, and 
open an envelope from the best man, who makes arrangements. 

* 


THE young lady who was entitled to £20,000 on attaining her 
majority, and who recently eloped with her groom, a married man 
with five children, 
must have been aw- 
fully hard up for a 
lover, to say the least 
of it. The stable 
Lothair is described as 
of very mean appear- 
ance. We are_ not 
usually considered 
vain, but we flatter 
ourselves we must be 
better looking than 
that groom, and we 
are seriously thinking 
that, as golden-haired 
Totties with £20,000 
seem to be had for less 
than the asking, of 
ceasing to cater for the 
amusement of an un- 
grateful public, and 
going away some- 
where, the seaside for 
preference, to try our 
own luck in a matri- 
monial direction, = 


= 

PROFESSOR BALD- 
WIN's Tegel ape pe 
descent from an elevation was, as everyone knows, accomplished 
with perfect easeand safety. There was a tremendous assemblage 
at the Alexandra Palace to witness it, though most of them, to 
judge by their remarks. were fully proper to see the daring 
aéronaut dashed o pieces. It was only lately people were saying 
that the Alexanara Palace would never pay. The present manage- 
ment, however, seem to be proving the contrary. 

* 


= 
MADAME MOREAU, a sorceress, who for some years past has 
lived in Paris, died the other morning. She succeeded the cele- 
brated Mdlle, Lenormant, who foretold to Joséphine Beauharnais 
that she should become an empress. They say that Madame 
Moreau was consulted by Napoleon IIT. just before the Franco- 
German war. We wonder what she told him, eh? 
* 


THE long-continued floods, it is stated, have destroyed the hay, 
oat, and potato crops around Carrick-on-Suir and the neighbour- 
hood. The prospect jor local farmers is an alarming one. 


* 

A YOUTH who was recently charged with stealing from the cash- 
box of his employer stated that he had done so for the purpose of 
betting on aks a friend had told him ; 
wasa safe thing. What a fascination “ 
betting seems to have for some youths! 
How they read sporting prints till they 
are sure they are on the track 
of a winner! Then what a 
small fortune they expend on 
sporting telegrams, evenin; 
papers containing the final 
selections of its turf corres- 
pondent, &, Then on the 
eventful afternoon how, from 
about 1 till 3.30, they can’t sit 
still or work for a minute ; at 
last they hear the ld boy’s 
ery of “ Winner!” “ Winner!” 
“Special!” Out they rush, 
and there, in big type, they discover 
the names of the first, second, and third 
horses, and generally the fact that the 
animal they have backed is not in 
any of those positions. 

-* 


* 

CLovups of locusts, it seems, infest 
the Dobrudja, doing great damage to 
the grain crops. A troop of soldiers 
was told off to destroy them, but the 
soldiers were obliged to confess their 
inability to do so, as the locusts sought refuge amongst the tall 
reeds in the swamps. A nice state of things, truly. Fancy order- 
ing out the volunteers to exterminate a swarm of insects—eh? 
Good idea, though, rather—give them something to do, 


(Saturday, August 11, 1888. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 18TH, 1888, 
——— 

12th August, 1826.—In the Literary Gazette of this date w. 
find the following account of a remarkable growth of hair : “Ther. 
is at present at Naples a very singular phenomenon, in th. 

rson of a young man, 28 years of age, a native of Brischel, i, 
Barbary, whose hair has grown to the extraordinary length of fou; 
feet. It resembles hogs’ bristles in its texture.” The variety ,,; 
hair is a curious problem, and it is hard to believe that tropics 
heat alone should occasion wool in one region aud long coarse },,; 
in another, 

12th August, 1788.—Gilbert White, of Selborne, notes in his ca}... 
dar just a hundred years ago, that from the 17th July to this diay 
there was hot, dry weather, and from June 28th to July 17th heavy 
rains. The record in its entirety shows that the weather was just 
as bad as it has been so far this year, 

12th August, 1881,—The Czech National Theatre at Prague, which 
was just approaching completion, was this day destroyed by tire 
which commenced in the roof, where a smith was fixing a lightning 
conductor, — any 


13th August, 1873.—The Manchester Courier of this day 
after relating the circumstances of Lord Westbury having forgotten 
to name any executor to his will (written by himself) as an illus. 
tration of the aphorism that a lawyer is not competent to deal 
with his own affairs, and that if he touches them he will inevitably 
blunder, adds, “It recalls the story of Lord Mansfield, who could 
not trust himself to record the simplest matter, or take the most 
unimportant step with respect to his own affairs until he had trans. 
pees guinea from one pocket to another, and had thus created 
ee delusion that he was being consulted about somebody else's 

usiness.” 

13th August, 1885.—Sir Andrew Clarke, Inspector-General of 
Fortifications, this day decided to employ the railway plant in- 
tended for the Suakim-Berber line (about sixty miles), but never 
used, in perfecting the defence of the South Coast, by laying down 
lines in the rear of the forts protecting Chatham, Portsmouth, and 
Plymouth. 


14th August, 1758.—Vernet, who was born this day, relates 
that he was once employed to paint a landscape with a cave, and 
St. Jerome in it. He accordingly painted the landscape, with st. 
Jerome at the entrance of the cave. When he delivered the pie- 
ture the purchaser, who understood nothing of perspective, said, 
“The landscape and the cave are well le, but St. Jerome is not 
inthe cave.” “I understand you, sir,” replied Vernet, “1 willalter 
it.” He therefore took the painting, and made the shade darker, so 
that the saint seemed to be farther in it. The gentleman took the 
painting, but it again appeared to him that the saint was not in the 
cave, Vernet then wi out the figure, and gave it to the gentle- 
man, who seemed perfectly satisfied. W henever he saw strangers, 
to whom he showed the picture, he said, “ Here you see a picture, 
by Vernet, with St. Jerome in the cave.” “But we cannot see the 
saint,” replied the visitors, ‘Excuse me, gentlemen,” answered 
the possessor, “he is there, for I have seen him standing at the 
entrance, and afterwards farther back, and am therefore quite sure 
that he is in it.” Vernet, with Baron Gros, created the school of 
modern French military painting. 


16th August, 1664.—Pepys, on this day, “ was at Charing 
Cross, and there saw the great Dutchman that is come over, under 
whose arm | went with my hat on, and could not reach higher than 
his eye-browes with the tip of my finger. He isa comely and weil- 
made man, and his wife a very little but pretty, comely Dutch 
woman. It is true he wears pretty high-heeled shoes, but not very 
high, and do generally wear a turban, which makes him show yet 
taller than really he is.” In 1664 was published an engraving of 
this giant and his wife; he is descri as being a German, and 
nine feet and a half high. His wife, when standing beside him, 
appeared to be a mere dwarf. 

Sth August, 1823—“An ancient instrument of punishment 
which was formerly used for the correction of scolding women.’ 
says the Morning Post, of this date, “is in the possession of the 
Corporation of Newcastle. It is called the branks, and when in 
use was found to be of great service in quelling that unruly member, 
thetongue. It may properly be termed an iron mask, having a spike 
80 contrived as to enter the mouth, aud hold down the noisy organ. 
If the offender attempts to speak when undergoing this punish- 
ment, a sharp hint is given of the necessity of preserving silence.” 

15th August, 1831.— obert Baldwin, a noted prize-fighter, better 
known as “White-headed Bob,” died this day at the “Coach and 
Horses” Inn, St. Martin’s Lane, of which house he was landlord. 


16th August, 1763.—The late Duke of York, second son of 
George I11., who was born this an G once remarked to Colonel W. 
at the mess of the 11th regiment, that the colonel was uncommonly 
bald, and though a younger man than his oe ges highness, stood 
morein need of a wig. The colonel, who had been of very long 
standing in the service, and whose promotion had been by no 
means rapid, informed his royal highness that his baldness could 
be very easily accounted for. “In what manner?” asked his royal 
highness, rather eagerly. To which Colonel W. replied, “ By junior 
ofticers walking over my head.” The duke was so pleased with 
the reply that the gallant colonel obtained promotion a few days 
afterwards. ’ 
16th August, 1637.—Burial in a sitting position has been practised 
for ages in many parts of the world. g notable case of upright in- 
terment occurs in Westminster Abbey, where the dramatist Ben 
Jonson, who died on the above date, was so buried. Says the poet, 
in the Ingoldsby Legends : 
“Even ‘rare Ben Jonson,’ that famous wight, 

I am told is interred there bolt upright, 

In just such a posture, beneath his bust, 

As Tray used to sit in to beg for a crust.” 


17th August, 1850.—William Bennison was this day 
executed at Edinburgh, for poisoning his wife with arsenic, The 
criminal was greatly celebrated for his “gift” of prayer; and when 
his wife had oe for ever from his cruel treatment, he thanked 
God that she had gone to glory! “I have seen many a death-bed, 
he said, “ but never a pleasanter one than my wife's.” ; 
17th August, 1884.—A Tartar soldier this day exhibited variou- 
feats in horsemanship and sword exercise in Hyde Park, near the 
barracks, 
18th August, 1743.—Lord John Hervey, who died this day 
describing the state of England in 1736, says :—“ The drunkenne=+ 
of the common people was 80 universal, by the retailing a liquer 
called gin, with which they could get drunk for a groat, that the 
whole town of London, and many towns in the country, ewarmel 
with drunken people, of both sexes, from morning to night, and 
were more like a scene of a Bacchanal than the residence of a civ! 
society.” “Fenning’s Dictionary,” published about 1761, tells us 
that gin was “s distilled liquor, drawn from juniper berries, &¢., 
contracted from Geneva.” Johnson, writing about the same perio, 
gives a similar explanation, and quotes Pope for the use of the 
word gin :-— 
“ This calls the church to deprecate our sin, 
And hurls the thunder of our laws on gin.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S_ 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GiLBERT DALzteL, the Pro- 
of yrivtor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” te the 


nert-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Ee ne 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue 0 ALI- 


“ ALLY SLOPER'S H 
Hoipay” is fond upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLiDAy” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from thas 
time, expiring at 10 v'clock the following Thursday morning. 


’ 


é 


Saturday, August 11, 1888.) 


JACK AT HIS BEST. 


Lord George Hamilton, First Lord of the Admiralty, recently stated that the 
treneth of our navy, at the present moment, is—relatively to that of other 


naval powers — greater than it has been at any former period. 


—~— 


HAMILTON'S a noble lord 
Whom we all must veuerate, 
Pleasant ‘tis to 
hear him say 
Jack is not 
degenerate, 


Teuton tars are 
no great 
size, 

Gallic tars are 
smaller ; 

Jack, com 

to both of 

them, 

relatively 
taller. 


Dry your tears, 
Britannia, 
dear, 

» Be not youa 
pouter ; 
Jack, if 
measured 
round the 

waist, 

Is_ relatively 

stouter, 


Thews and 
muscles 
such as his 

Underrate no 
longer ; 


jt 
a "ul di te 


\ 


Feel his biceps! Jack, you'll find, 
Is relatively stronger. 


Gay and gallant, bright and brave, 
Chivalrous and dutiful, ' 
Jack, compared with all mankind, 
Is relatively beautiful. 
e > —— 


AWFUL! : : 

Mopesry, as the poet observed, is one of the brightest ornaments 
woman's diadem. The other day a young female person, o'er 

hose brow some forty summers may have passed, was thrown into 
state of the most painful confusion just after taking a second- 
lass ticket on hearing the guard say that the second was “ forward.” 


~~ Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
ery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF: HOLIDAY” — 
e tua Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, erpressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
neclupe whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 11th, 1888. 

NAM eee ee cae ee 

Address ae ee 

Want * 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
80th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JULY 28th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have becn Awarded 
“SLOPBR PRESENTS.” 
1. MIss R. H. DYKE, Station Road, HORLEY. 

A PAIR OF PLATED GRAVY LADLES. 
2. WILLIAM F. OSBORNE, 41 Mount Florida, Eia Strect, BELFAST. 
A WRITING-DESE. 


~TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free 
hargr, provided the Sender's Na meand Add ressareenclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


WO SISTERS, LILY and MARGARET, are desirous to corres- 
pond at once with two dark gentlemen of loving dispositions. Adver- 
Jeers in own businesses. Lily, aged 21, and Margaret, 23; both fair, loving, 
iusical, and thoroughly domesticated, possessing small incomes. Address, 
ith photo, * LILY" or * MARGARET,” ” Toorstt's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A BACHELOR, rather dark, medium height, and tender-hearted, 
Wishes lo meet with a good, nice girl, Advertiser has income of £250; 
partly fndependent, Address —“ EXCELSIOR,” “'TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AvENcy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
T OVIE, thoroughly domesticated, wishes to correspond with a 
ao steady, respectable young man; she is fair; medium height; aged 25; 
, oul prefer one older than herself. Photos exchanged. Address —* Lott,” 
nae MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Siloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


OUNG MAN, aged 21, considered fairly good-looking, in good 
ae a ts desirous of corresponding with a young lady about the same 
Mawes et view to matrimony ; must be lively and inusical, and thoroughly 
hwesticated. Please enclose photo if possible, which will be returned. Address 
ee BD. footsik’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
4etne. London, E.c, 

V | Dn IW LADY, aged 36, no children, would like to correspond 
ae ics a business man with a view to cariy marriage. He must be fair, 
site Roud-luoking, kind and loving, not more than 40 or 42. Advertiser ts 
igure and considered good-looking. Photo sent if desired. Address— 


MINNIE” © TOOTSIE’ ak CADE wo” ney = ” : 
ane, London, nous MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


*.* NOTE.—Tvotsie und oy 
Le ° ertakes, free of charge and post-free, ta 
Sh age unopened, tn the parties interested, all letters’ receives in 
eh “eh ° the above ad vertisements, Advertisements already receired, 
0 not appear abore, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—- 


*,* Inconsequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercst, and bo gates pee length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,a 
he therefore incites correspondence on all subjects, 


2 MUSEUM MANSIONS, BLOOMSBURY, July 23rd, 1888. 
My Deak Toors1£,— Please excuse me not acknowledging before 
this the receipt of the chermine photo of the Sloper Family you 
so kindly sent me. Attribute the delay to the many hours I have 
devoted to studying from that picture all the many and wonderful 
perfections of face and figure enjoyed by the distinguished members 
of your Family. With best love, yours sincerely, 

HARRIET VERNON. 


25 SUFFOLK STREET, POPLAR, July 24th, 1888, 
DEAK ALLY,—I see in this week's “ Notices to Correspondents ” 
that several have been grumbling at not getting the coveted Watch. 
I am sorry they are such bad speculators. I have tried many times, 
and mean to keep on, in hope of some day being one of the lucky 
ones. I fancy those that complain forget they are not paying for 
the prize—it is but a gift. 1 spend many a “bob,” and, i lao not 
win, I console myself by saying it is just my luck. Hoping you 
may live long to do as you have done to many—viz., present 
hundreds with a Watch, belicve me, dear SLOPER, 

One of the Satistied, THOMAS ARTHUR, 


364 BEECH STREET, BARBICAN, LONDON, July 25th, 1888. 

PEAR ALLY,—Knowing your penchant for all things antique, 
tarts excepted, I make bold to send you two ann teek tools that 
were used by the late Major P. Sole, for repairing boots, harness, 
and other purposes, during his sojourn in South Africa. Having 
en a constant subscriber to your “ HALF-HOLIDAY” since its 
third number, [ hope you will accept these for your museum of 
curios,, and remain yours, Xc., JOHN B. WALKER. 


33 WINGATE ROAD, HAMMERSMITH, July 26th, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—I hardly know how to express my feelings for the 
great favour you have bestowed upon me respecting the photo of 
yourself and Family, which will be hung in the most prominent 
re in my drawing-room. Also allow me to thank you for the 
ind assistance you gave me by conducting my band when you 
honoured us by your presence. It has been the talk of my friends 
since, and they are of the same opinion as myself—that is to say, 
that you are an experienced musician. Trusting we shall svon meet 
again, I conclude, with best love to all the Family, not forgetting 
yourself and Tootsie. Yours respectfully, 
8. RLCHARDS (Musical Director, Trevor Music Hall). 


THE ALHAMBRA Music HALL, HULL, July 28th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—We always take the greatest interest in your 
paper, and often before it is our turn to come on the stage we are 
set reading your paper, while someone comes and informs us that 
we ought to have been on minutes ago, and then sometimes we 
think we shall break down with thinking about you when we are 
on. If we ever do break down we shall be fit to come and rvast you 
alive, but, never mind, we are good pals yet, and when we come to 
your city we shall come and give youa call. We were engaged at 
Pavilion about four months ago, but we did not take your paper 
then or we should have come to see you, but we shall be engaged in 
London again before long, and then we shall come and lodge at 
your house if vou are willing. We can’t say more just now, but 
we will write by-and-bye. Yours for ever, the Irish Comedians, 
GOOD AND CLUD. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


EDWARD BROWN, Fore Street, Hatfield, Herts, 
Sor the Best Verse of shai Four Lines, containing the Largest 


Number of Seaside Towns, on 


BATHING IN THE BRINY. 


Most folks have a hobby, my hobby is this— 

I'm amazingly fond of a dip in the briny ; 

To me 'tis delightful, refreshing and bracing— 
I bathe in all weathers, be it stormy or shiny. 


I've visited Hastings, St. Leonards and Eastbourne, 

At Lewes, Newhaven and Seaford I've stayed ; 

Then there’s Brighton and Worthing, Hayling Island and Southsea, 
And journeys to Shanklin, Cowes, Bonchurch I’ve made, 


My presence has graced Walton, Sandown and Ventnor, 
Clacton and Harwich, Weymouth and Bridport, 
Barmouth and Tenby, Penzance and Falmouth, 

Hythe, Folkestone and Dover have been my resort. 


I've breasted the ocean at Morecambe and Blackpool, 
And at Freshwater, Bognor, Lymington, Deal ; 
I've desported at Lol bret Lynmouth and Dawlish ; 
At Poole, flymouth and Dartmouth I've dived like a seal, 


To Torquay and Exmouth, Portmadoc, Llandudno, 
Ilfracombe, Swansea and Southwold I’ve been, 
Hunstanton and Cromer, Skegness and Yarmouth, 
Scarborough, Margate and Kamsgate I've seen. 

I have traversed the sands at Broadstairs and Whitby, 

At Felixstowe, Dovercourt, Redcar and Ryde; 

I have bathed in the waters of Clecthorpe and Mablethorpe, 
Gravesend and Greenw——stop! they're not the seaside. 


THE “SLOPER MEDAL FOR VALOUR” 
has this day been presented to 
WILLIAM J. OSBORN (Commissioned Boatman) 


Sor his courageous conduct on the occasion of the burning accident 
at the Coastguard Station, Castle Townshend, Co, Cork, 


THE following is a brief account of the occurrence :—“ At the 
Coastguard Station, Castle Townshend, County Cork, a Mrs, Hope 
went out to dry some clothes, leaving her three little boys in the 
kitchen, where a fire was burning. It is not distinctly ascertained 
how the accident happened, but the second boy's intention was to 
write his name on the table with a charred stick. The probability 
is that the other end of the stick was alight, and as he was writing, 
his clothes caught fire, and the children’s screams aroused the 
neighbours. Osborn went in to see what was the matter, and finding 
the child burning, promptly seized a rug and threw it over him. 
Giving him to the distracted mother, back he went into the kitchen, 
which was filled with black smoke, so thick and dense that nothing 
was discernible, and, crawling on hands and knees, felt his way to 
the cradle, from which he dragged the baby. Placing it safely out- 
side, he again returned, and with difficulty rescued the eldest boy, 
who was paralysed with fright in a corner of the room. Osborn’s 

. and his clothes almost burnt off his 


hands were terribly injur 
* THE SLOPERIES,” August 11th, 1888, 


body.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


FRoM THE NURSERY.—The very kind mamma who had bars put 
across the nursery windows to protect the children, says that it 
does not hinder them falling out. 

Nope a lady vocalist have a false set O if she wore artificial 
teeth? 

Do busy ladies feed on medlars ? 

CaN a man be said to pay as he goes if he sleeps on tick? 


a 


” 


ad 


THE PRETTIEST MISS PRETTYMAN. 


A Lonpon LovE Story. 
Ze 
X.—( Continued.) 

“TI OUGHT to pull the fellow’s nose,” says Tom tohimself. “It is 
just one of those cases which is only met by a right-down good 
nose-pulling.” 

Only, you see, 
Potter has got 
@ nose as well 
as Tompkins 
and the ques- 
tion is, which 
would be pulled, 
and who would 
pull it? 

It comes to 
this at last. If 
the next is an 
up-train, Tom 
will go to Lon- 
don; if it isa 
down-train, to 
Ramsgate. 

It is a down- 
train, and half- 
an-hour after- 
wards he is 
shaking hands 
with Mr. 
Prettyman at 
the station on 
the sands, 

No one can be 
more delighted 
than Mr. Pretty- 
man is to see 
him. How 
about that fel- 
low Tompkins? 
Mr. Prett,man is astonished when he hears what has happened 
in the train, The scoundrel shall never more darken Mr. Pretty- 
man’s door, But why waste more time upon such a subject? 
Dinner is ready, and waiting at the “Royal.” Will Mr. Potter 
give Mr. Prettyman the pleasure of his company? The dear girls 
and the mamma have been looking forward to it so anxiously. 

Tom's headache is quite gone by this time. There is nothing he 
would like better than to have dinner. And presently he is seated 
by the side of the prettiest Miss Prettyman, It is a wonderful 
dinner, like that other described in my earlier chapters, and the 
wine and beauty are just as intoxicating as then—the beauty per- 
haps a little more so. Yes, there are melting glances, gentle hand- 
squeezings, dreamy blue eyes, soft rustlings of gaudy garments, 
gleams of white teeth, and plimoses of snowy shoulders. There is 
a good deal of desultory talk about one thing and another, inclu- 
sive of the move 
taking place on the 
balcony overlook- 
ing the sea. 

Altogether it is 
very delightful, 
and Tom would not 
have missed it for 
the world. There 
is, perhaps, how- 
ever, when he 
comes to think this 
over a long time 
afterwards, one 
thing that he would 
rather had happeu- 
ed otherwise. If, 
now, by any chance, 
he had had thegood 
luck to have left 
his cheque-book in 
London! But he 
has not. 


* * » 

And when Mr. 
Prettyman and he 
take a quiet smoke 
together, after the 
ladies are gone to 
bed, he fills in Mr. 
Prettyman’s name 
for a sum of three 
figures. 

Who says the 
are gone to ? When Tom gets down into the street, 
he looks up at the botel, and sees a female form at one of the 
windows, Te is she, and she throws hima kiss from the tips of 
her pretty fingers. Tom, in his rapture, throws back double the 
number, and backing out into the road, to get a better view of the 
beloved one, backs into a gentleman there standing. That gentle- 
man is Tompkins, who takes him by the nose. 
ot an Tung he hits Mr. Potter in the eye. He also raises his 


: haking hands with Mr. Prettyman. 


“ A Dinner at the Royal.” 


foot, and lunges it out in the direction of Mr. Potter, when that 
gentlemfn’s back is turned towards him. 

Early next morning there comes a telegram from Wicksy, to say 
that business requires Mr. Potter's attendance in town, Perhaps, 
the black eyes considered. this is not so unfortunate. So Tom gocs 
to London, leaving behind him some pretty sentiments upon pink 
note-paper. 

There comes a letter two days afterwards by the Br from Mr. 
rettyman, full 
of kind mes- 
sages from the 
dear girls, more 
articularly 
rom the ye 
tiest, an a 
request for a 
Hoste | Joan 
rom their papa, 
Ten days after 
this, Tom, 
taking a trip to 
Ramagate. can't 
help thinking it 
odd that they 
should have 
gone away to 
Paris without 
telling him that 
they intended 
to do so. 

Some weeks 
after this he 
thinks it odder 
still that they 
should always 
be out when he 
calls in Little 
Porticolo Place. 

But one day, 
when our Tom 
is verv hard at 
work in his 
chambers in Tatfy’s Inn, who should give him a call but Mr. 
Prettyman himself. 

(To be concluded next week.) 


Tompkins takes him by the nose. 


256 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, August 11, 1888, 


THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. THE PICTURE “ASKEW.” 


mm y - 


SCENE—A Ham and Beef Shop. 


Charlie. 'A are yer going to eat all th 
"ATTY. waite t aint a-goin’ to eat ‘em Dowhereenn 


wy, 


he 


ll pe 
an tp 
AAD 2 in 


‘ sy 
No, 39.—Ma. Justice BUTT, F.O.S. f xy 


“Mang years have passe! since Mr. Justice Butt badea fond Pear : 5 ALS 
tarowell th his parents, threw his bundle over his shoulder, Mre, Cuddles (chirpily, surveying a flock of sheep), ‘Ow relishin’ it be, John, to see the Teacher. Can any of you tell mo how the Prodigal 
and, like the fairy tale hero, departed to seek his fortune. But muttons, dear things, a-caperin’ on a ‘ot day. vie . Son lived when he left bis father ? 
fortune, though hunted after industriously by Butt, evaded his John (the cynical). Ugh! A jolly sight more relishin’, to my idea, to see them there Bright Boy. He looked after swine, and fed upon 
grasp, and, years after our story opens, we find him outside the muttons and caper on a ‘ot plate! their tusks. z 


cribed as ‘stoneybroke.’ Now a prominent Mormon had Just 


died, and alt bh his 175 widows and 413 children were unt- re) H, THOSE Gl RLS! 


Sear admitted to be the finest in creation, no one was will- 
Abakemolsfo 2 eh ee, af ALjitle giel in here 7 Ger 


ing to take ‘em on. At this critical juncture, in tramped our 

hero; and he, fearing Jest they should refuse food and shelter, 

consented to their proposal that he should espouse the A ds 

widows of the dear departed. Rash youth! how soou and how S Vi io ? 

di the fr ives give bia by day, not one inant Mop me btuch ios Geniing Past: 2 

se wives give him by day, not one tant’s sleep ) eae 

did those 413 beauteous offspring of the deceased Elder allow According fe Fashion wk 7 

him by night. At last, in despair, be fled, and escaped to / a pe 

London, where his intense hatred of matrimony procured him 

his present =, Chiefly because ‘ He's a judge, and a good 

’ be was created F0s em the ‘Sloper Award of 
_Merig* presented to bim, March 13th, 1886."— Debrett improved. 


—~ \ \ fe i 
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Ti Another Outdoor 
O$ ume. 


| Abrek View. 


= 


Daughter. Now for a quiet spoon with Charlie. There's one 
comfort; however far we go, I can tell if papa stops snoring, 
and wakes up = 


Bull Room Besse ff 
wailing to be 
e. 


Outdoor Cogtime 


\ vy rae 
wt) Yor ay fit, Nl nth Pack” 


Kate. Ha, ha! though you've both “ put your heads tother,” 
you haven’ arrived at any satisfactory. result, after all! 


Cie 7 
f ~~) 
STOMe Ss: Chil °é 
ie srodpoas Pardon, my dear, but—er—er—you're caught 5.) eae SG =A a a) ren ophumes e 
y inary Wife, No, I'm not, I'm caught by the hook; but you're! 2 futile gil, in ri om ate Corner fi Sfrecl. 
ruled by the foil, so stop that foolery, and come home. | a 
———— 5 Se — [LE iLO: 
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